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Nightmare 


Author's Notes: 
| own nothing but one of the kids names 


wrapping up another day of shows by alice in chains 
Beat and tired layne crawls into his bed 

Just taking in the comfort then he turns looking to his 
Wall a picture of him and his husband Shannon stately 
together outside In the backyard Shannon 

still looking as he did in the 1990's 

growing back his long brown locks soon 

after the birth of Their second daughter after nico 
Lee Nel stately who holds most of layne 

Traits and personally "mini me" he often 

dubs her, tiredly he drifts off to sleep and 


into a awful dream 


"DREAM" October 1995 

Layne couldn't quite hear the small tv 

In the small motel room something MTV related 
but soon turned it up seeing 

his Shannon's face 


on the screen 


"Blind melon singer. Shannon Hoon 

was found dead in his tour bus 

this morning from An OD 

On cocaine" the reporter said 

Layne felt all the breath leave his lungs 
Shannon is dead? 

No he had just talked to him 

Last night talking music and telling 

each other how much 

they loved one another before hanging up 

He opens the door and runs out to see Shannon's body 
Laying cold in the street he couldn't believe it 
Shannon is his everything his life his soulmate 
His muse his blood 


there he laid now ice cold 


**end dream 


His eyes flew up awoken with a start hands 

grabbing for the phone panicky 

Then punching in a number waiting in agony 

for the line to pick up breathing quickly unsure 
"H-hello?"a groggy shannon answers 

No words can form quick enough 

"Hello?" Shannon asked 

"Your not dead" he breathes quickly 

"Babe take a few deep breaths" shannon said 

Unsure of why layne called him so late 

Taking in a breath he repeats himself again 

"Dead? Honey I'm fine are you okay?" Shannon asks 
"You were dead baby god-." Layne. Chokes 

"Shh l'm right here, shh calm down babe" shannon soothes 
"The coke | could smell it on your body Shan" he sobs 


"Shh listen to me l'm not on drugs 


anymore nether are you l'm alive" shannon soothes 
‘It was just a dream baby" 

After a few seconds layne eyes 

flutters and a yawn leaves his lips 

"Good night | love you baby" Shannon coos softly 
"Good night angel | love you more" he says 


As the line clicks only sweet dreams fill their heads 


